March 2nd, twenty exty seven

Hey there sis,

You say that I'm the one who needs to not write so explicitly?

Things haven't gone as well this semester for myself. After all that hubub with the facilities damage before Christmas, my next taurbody grew in into the first few weeks of class. At that point, I was rather tactfully asked by faculty to continue the courses via distance, the facilities just couldn't keep up.

Everything I'd hoped for, I'd gotten. My third taurbody's grown in, and after my mass shifting around, I actually had a growing spurt I wasn't expecting. I'm about 15 feet to my shoulders now, and past 60 feet from front to back. I had to give up any pretense at clothing, it's just not fitting. My arrangement of breasts is much like yours at the moment, 5 rows of 3, but at my magnitude, there's no room in front. And sheathes numbering 8, 16, and 24 is amazing to feel, but impossible to make an attempt at hiding anymore. The extra tails are helpful for moving things around behind me though, I'm quite thankful for that. But as my mass is piling on quickly, I'm not trying to get too acclimated, as there's just going to be more of them soon.

I have to say that, after I was kicked out of the campus, as that's really what the request was, I didn't really take too much care in leaving. On the way out, I actually flooded the dorms while classes were in progress. Just stuffed a sheath in each entrance, and opened up the taps. Blew out the windows on the top floor.

It's a 10 floor complex.

Sapphire's neck deep in hir studies, so shi sends hir love as always. With the school situation, I decided to move back to the mansion while I finish up the term, and I'll fly back to the campus to take the finals and attend the convocation. After that though, I'll be looking elsewhere. It's helpful now to have family close while my size is causing some issues, but I don't think I can stay here much longer.

Though, on to some more interesting topics. As you gave a good rundown at the end of your last letter, I think I'll just reply to them in that order.

My own experiments with contraction, I think, have given me an idea as to why your contractions have never worked. When I shrink myself down to base numbers and sizes, I rebound like you do when you're trying to compact at all. I think, little sis, we've figured out why you're the, masswise too, smallest of us. You're constantly pulled in. With my courses being by distance, I'm trying to arrange to make a trip for a week over to see you as soon as I can. I think it would go a long way to helping you relax, if I can teach you how to let that mass out again. Just, for now, I want you to work on meditation. Just try and calm your body, and your mind. I've sent a calling card with the letter, please call me and let me know if anything happens.

About that you can't seem to empty. The main reason; we can't. I've blown hard for a while before, but after the last letter (and much to Sapphire's delight) I decided to see how long it'd take for me to dent my volume. Avie, I spent 5 days, at full output. I was every bit as full as I started, and you know how large I get and how hard I go off. I'm just lucky that the local weather station called it a freak snowstorm in our region. I honestly don't think we have bottoms to how much we can cum, just how much pleasure our bodies can take before we have to stop.

As for how to handle growth spurts, well, I'm the most prone to them so I can only relate what I have to do. Make sure you're in a large, open area. The acres of land we have here are enough for me, though where you haven't hit your stride yet, and are still condensed, I think a gymnasium should be fine if you feel it coming on. Our growth spurts aren't as 'sudden' as some peoples are, if you're going to taur the process takes about a month, and a good, honest spurt takes a few days to really get primed. You'll know if it happens, it's an odd feeling, and you'll just know, both of us did. It might be best when that happens, to see if your other two roomates other than your grrlfriend would mind sleeping elsewhere for a week or so. I think having your squirrel around will be comforting, while you're body's playing havoc with you.

And the fourth? They're damn good books. I'll see what other reading material I can find on this side of the pond before I come over though, just for variety.

Anyways, I'll clue up here. I'll be out to see you fairly soon after you get this. We'll get you situated, little sis.

See you soon.

~Amethyst
